e

i)

——

e it

1 The Bees Home Ma

The

Conservators

R ——————— ———— e ————ii

By ADA PATTERSON.

She & tall and has a complexion like
nocup of weak chocolate, a wide, ploas- |
ant amile and keenly observant oyesa She (

in that heipful Institution for busy womer
vislting maid. .
‘m a large olty, the
“Yes, ma'am," she
uld, scrutinizing w
Airdie and EIVIinE a
towting (ug at a
hook to see whether
it were estrong
rnough 1o stand the
day's strain, 'l saw
her thraw Away a
good  Jnoket Hhe
threw it Into the
middie of the straet
“he sayn, 'l min't
golng' to wear that
thing no more I
ain’'t the atyle’ 1
made up my mind
that I was guing to
geot that coat.
it. But by the time 1 had

gone. "

Tilie s one of the world's Cconmerva-
Mollle, her nelghbor In ong of the
vrowded tenemonts near North river, s
Tillle Kknows that |
may be made
whole—she ia.an artint in these vanishing
fins arts, darning and patching-—ean ha.l

Lors.

one of lta wasters,
whatever s clean and

\ imed somewhere, somehow, Henes her |
mourting of the cast-off jacket, |
“It might not have been good enough
for Maollle w wear to church, or when
she goes out walking with her young
man, bt It was good enough to throw
over your head when You go to the

butcher, and to weéar
on ¢old mornings when
loor for the milk. It

you go

longer. I do hate to see things Lthrown
AWAY.
Tille's lamentation meant more than

the accumulative Instinet of some of her |
It denoted her as one of the val-
uable cluss of persons who are the care

VR,

takers of the world.
It s not in all of us te bulld

It i mot In all of us to heal Our
tongues may be too ke the stiletto
poluts, our hands toe heavy, perhaps

our hearts too hard or the aren of sen-
thment in our character map too arid, |
We can

Bui we can all be conservators,
tuke care of what ls. We Cun preserve,

Show me what a woman does with her
tell you

clothes at night and 1 will
whethéyr ghe |8 a conservator or & waster

Does she spread her gown carefully over |
s chalr back, turning the Hning outward
to ventilate the garment, and letting the
folds hang stralght so that they will not
hng
Or does
she fling it in a neglected heap upon the
floor or leave it wherever It dropa? The
fate of the waster s awalting hor afound

wrinkle? It she does that she

carned the title of conservator.

the corner

Does the housekeeper jel the gus stove
Uoes
she throw Ilnto the garbage can & hall
{eft from breakfast?
starch than she
Does ahe throw out
hones with numerous bits of meat stick-
Doos she loave soap 10
diasolve because she Is too carcless or

burn while she pesla her potatoes?

of berriea
she make more

agucer
1oen
neads for washing?

ing to them?

thoughtless to rescue it from the dissolv-
ug water or dishpan or washtub? Then
s she a waster, .

For the conservator would not turn on

ihe gas of the stove untll the potatoes

were pesied and ready to be set on to
botl,
remaining berrles the basis for a pud-
1ing or at legst the flaver of a pudding.
“te would calculate to a tenspoonful the

wimount of starch she needed and would

inake too !tthe rather than too much,

That meat close to the Lone she would
serape off and use it in nouriahing hash
The scrape of soap she would |

ur Mow
ave far the next need.

The waster will toss away a Plece of
cibbon or wWreath of flowers that Are
lghtly fadied. The conservator will
fake the dust from them and wrapping

them dalntily in tissue paper, put tham
teitmmnings that arve her

imo & box of
voserve fund of millinery and next sea-
son. or the one aftor, you may see them
sdorning & bat, tenoath & mist of velling
'hat obscures their defects,

Rut there #are conservators On a lens

material plane, Thare am those who,
| nowing that friendship Is & sonsat ve
plant, nourish it with care. Thete a o
wose who knowing that the love of &

\an for & waman, and a Wolman fur &

v, e on tragile thing. guard it as they

would & bit of valusble, half tran pare nt !

tna, or a bublle of cut glana

Let Resinol Make

Your Sick Skin Well

That ftching. burning skin can  be
henled! The first use of resino! olntmant
reldom fails to give instant rellef, With
the help of resinol
soap, this soothing,
hesling olntment usu-
ally cleara away all
trmce of scsema,. ring-
worm, rash or similar
tormenting, asleep-pre-
venting skin-diseases
witlekly and st little
rost. Fhysicians have prescribed resino!
ointment regularly for over twenty years.
so you need not hasitate to use it freely,
Bold by all druggisis. For a sample free,
write to Dept. &R, Resinol, Baltimore,
Md .

I3 YOUR TOILET BOAF BAYEY

Meny tollet soaps contaln harsh, Injur-
ious alkall, Resinol soap contains abaeo-
lutely mo fres alkall and to it s added
the resinol medication. This gives it
sootlhing, healing properties which clear
the complexion. comfort tender askins
and keep the halr hesithy

LL_—__'_“—_

1'd have betn glad to waar :
locked the
front and back door—1 always has to do
that in that thieven' nelghborhood--It wne

through the halla
to the
would mave her |
better one nnd make your new one last |

She
had not the power to organisge, Lo con-
struet, to errect monuments of Industry.

The conservator would make the

One of the Bride Fleet!~~~ ©utvard pomi,
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By NELIL BRINKLEY.

Capyrieght. 1A Int'l. News Sfarvice
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| “Three wise ones of Gotham,

Went Lo sea in & bowl;

Gay little bowls, with no food
gasping shallow-rimmed, with a bride’s gauzy white vell
for a sail, they sall out each year In a thick little fleet,

And If the bowl had been stronger,
i My song would have been longer!"
~—~Mother Goose.

aboard,

with always three a-shipping to the world’'s end and the
land of only-love-matters! Three wise ones, the little
soft bride, and the man who adores her, and the sunny,
willing small “hund” who's bo's'n tight and the mid-
| ®hip mite and the crew of the Honey-Bowl! His wrista
are sllken and weak, but he can swing a true paddle.
His eyes are very blue like the hearts of hare-bells with
the mountain-dew fresh on them-—but he can see far
and keen His volce is sllvery and thn-—but it sings
above the fearful wash of the riding waves, and just

somelimes

|

l

—
(LN
when the hearts of the other two are cold and sunk
deep ke stonen in the sea, they warm and lighten at the
heartening peal of it calling “all's well!"™

Just don't sall out in your twirling bowl without the
sallor-one of your companes! You'll need him some-
thing surprising. And maeke it a strong bowl with high
aldea,

“If the bow] had been stronger,
My song would have been longer!"
~~NELL BRINKLEY,

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

“We do not oppose the pert we play’!
In Hfe—but whether we play Uhat psnl
wall or 11, wa do chooss. The part
wiiy chosan for us by the author of tha'
play.”" —Epilctatus

[Mrcontent casis a gray shadow on ail
the brightness of life. It occupies the
soul with regret and causes the mind
to feel maltréated and abused. 1t fills |
the heart with sorrow. It bocuples so |
great a place in the mental and spir-
ftual life of the one who feals i1, that |
there I8 no reom for more agtive phy- |
slieal forces to drive it out

Discontent is not one of the viess that |

to one of the finest of the virtues—if only |
that wirtue i» not misdlrected. Discon-
tent can be turned into ambition, almoat
for the rying.

s token visibis for all to see—the wvice |

L

cant

The vice that embitters life and leaves | in

" Making a S

-Iwell &n of the mind and soul and heart, | mourning and te gird (Lself for endeavor, |
| ean be tranamuted
the mere trying.

to st in saockcloth and ashes

or leas sorrowfully and more bitterly
| complaining of the unfairness

fosling that you have
things” " —or that you ha'e not had “a
square deal.’”
Eain in trying to make the best of the
clrcumstances that surround you and to
hew your way to a better set of ciroum-
slances.

It s almost hackneyed to apeak of
Abraham Lincoln studying in his pov-

plo of men und women who have acted
#0 well the parts for which they were
that & minor role unfolded
and became one of the star parta of life
which It was casl

The minute discantent s purified of its
that welgha down the mouth cormers and | feeling of halplessneas, the sscond that
dulls the eye of the phyvaical belng as | it determines to cast off ia garment of

e —
—

Star

into pure gold for |that minute it rises above whining in-|

“made a mess of things it cannot have and that ia bored

Ih_v what it s wiven. 1 am Just cursed by
my own discontentedness, and Lhe worst
of It Is that 1 know what s the matter
with me. | bhave a joalous, sovious, dis-
contented nature.'’
What & useful it
have In your power
Gartrude!

And then

There & evervthing 1o

vould be
of knowledge you
of self-analysis,

Ing? Colo your desires into astions. Make
of your own anvy a foree for trying o
win some of the things you pes others
posseasing and Jong for, too
| Miscontent with what you are and have
a8 a scourge if need bhe,
raving more,

aelf i o,

And In action your useless

chimney cormer, stared her in the face
it
had always dusted her father's pricelass
porcelalngs  and
trusted with
steady fingers and loving patience made
the dusting of these treasures a safe and
pleassil procoss,

But since dusting seemed to be the part
this wirl cuuld play,
did her beat with it
interesat and enthusinam to
Use your upon the task of cleaning house for rie’
folk whe hated to entrust dellcate orma-
to belng and ments and fabrice to carelsss hands,
sturied with one
_J'blluu-l)' will die of lack of mworbia lﬂsur.'cud of ten yoars held the digvified poal-

ole for Yourself - “

in which to exercise (taelf and

srow tion of-curator of & museum. For in

There In & story told of a girl who|sol wel .
activity to the shining realms of ambi- found herself suddenly orphaned a.ml‘rlnm‘mln;l ‘:::. pt:::w P:oﬂn:llor:. n:::.h
How much dld it ever profit sny one |Uon poor, and with nothing In her education [about them and to feel inapired to
.. crying | 1 know a girl who makes It a soures or talents to win a livellhood. Stranded | study them.

either “Mes culps—mon maxima oulpn,” |of sorrow that she bas & dlscontented and without Abllity. the fale of tha| Last year in tt

nature. I can't ever be happy,” says “‘decayed gentlewoman'' who lives a pen- principle ,:"nu:;: 'l::: Wesid the aavte

of lfe? Gertrude. 1 simply have ono of thome sloner on Lhe bounty of any relatives of | haa been playt i A womis whe

There (s abwolutely nothing to gain by |discontent natures that longs for all friends who will give her a place in & SVIRE hinoe toles in ceuns

try town wtock companies was entrusted
With the role of an elderly cockney ser-
|vant in & plece fllied with many more
attractive roles, But so well did the
wWoman aet her part, snd so ciovarly 44
she portiay the slderly and unattractive
servant, that she was “the hit of the
plece.”

It s always possible to be “the hit of

occurredl ta her that she
Ivories, sines no mald

them, and her

Why not go after some of the' What she could do was—dust! A most
. s ' =
takes posseasion of one forcibly and for | erty-ridden shack In order to be ready things you want? Why not look about' unromantic robe truly. Would vou oon- ‘l':m::?mlf“r:u par Jor unt will
evil. It Is & weault of delibarataly fos- |for any chance that might come. And |you and prooeed 1o atiain throush effort! sider sdopting 1, Mise Discontent? | what your mere tr- gphetier one whit
tered moods. What & more, it s akin | yet he stands enly as & notabls sxam- all the boat prises in your clroie of [iv- part is? Be contented

o
!pur ft—-and ambitions to Play It s wel

'

|A8 ever you can. You can not “miscast’”
uniess you make yourself & miafit o
Your part. There la & chance for ;pe-
vese In doing well the most  trivial
thing. For anything well done s worthy
(of applause—and of the more tangibie
and lasting thing—sucregs

she adopted it and
Bhe hrousht mtel-
bear

file
customer and st the

The Greatest

Science of All

GARRETT I'. SERVIAS,

anything about wsstron-
omy. 1 judge It s aboul as lmportant
as chems. 1 heard these words frem an
apparently intelligant man, evidently un-
wually  well-to-do
In & materinl way,
who had “made
his fortune.” and
had  learned from
hin experiencs In
e no higher low-
won than that a
srict application
to bLusiness la Lhe
worost road to pros-

“I don't care

prosperity. I sald
to him:
“SWhen you link

asronomy with
cheas, you at loast
acknowladge its in-
tellectunl charao-
ter, although vou show complete lgnor-
ance of Ita history, itsa methods and ite
alma,’

"Well, what does It amount to?' he
demanded, teatily, “Can anybody im-
prove his condition In this world by
mooning about other ones? What do 1
care whether Mars Is in habited or not”
What good dosa It do me If there are
glants up there, as T have heard™ 1
can't mll them anything. They dre com-
mercially of no account. Hhow me a
way to open up trade with them and I'll
£6 As far as anybody In astronomy. It
would have some meaning then.

“But all this stuff ls pure speouiative
bash! I don't even care whether the
#arth goeas round the sun or the sun
round the sarth.™

“Then,'” sald T, “If your mind i in.
capable of kindling Inlo great thoughts
at the stupendous spectacle of the atarry
Unilverss; If you are unmoved by the
might of tha countieas multitude of wast,
biasing suns scattered around us In space,
at distances so immense that they appear
like mors polnts of lUght in the bottom-
lora, hlaok profundity; it thore la moth-
Ing for you In the meflection that the
sarth s of infinitely less relative im-
portance amidst this llimitable creation
than a species of mist hovering in the
tpray of Niagara, If you oan cateh no
inspiration from the thought that man,
infiniteaimal as he is phiysically, never-
thelesa possossos the menial power to
Erasp thwse wonders—then take a lower
view, and conider n wside of astronomy
wWhioch even you must acknowledge to be
in the highest degree practioal and
usefuol,

“Bven In the most anclent tlmes the
traders, crowsing the vast orlental dessrin
with thelr treasures, were (ndebled to
men wise In star-lore for the laying out
of the wroutes that they followed. The
firgt navigators of the Uttle Mediterra-
nean ses had to lsarn the geography of
the stars before they could venturs out
of alght of land.

“But,” sald the man, “thess are old
things, passed long ago. It may be that
once astronomy waa useful in studying
about these things, but that s all done
now. We have got our measures and our
with the stars seema to me lke studying
the A B " book wfter you are out of
school.”

“No” I sald, “you are still wrong. I1f
the obeervatories of the world were
| closed tonight, never to be reopened, In a
little whils tha entire life of the planet
carth would be completely upset. Clocks
and chronometers wowld go wrong. Thers
wotld be collislons and disasters without
number on land and sea, unti]l the great
line of navigation and of rall comi-
munication were all thrown Into disorder
or had to be abandoned. I could not tell
you in all our talk the full story of
the calamity that would overtake man-
kind I the practical oultivation of aa-
tronomy should asuddenly ceass, The
astronomer has many other things to
think of beslde the guestion of the exin-
“um or non-existence of Inbabitants on

MRS, LYON'S
ACHES AND PAINS

Have All Gone Since Taking
Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound.

Terre Hill, p..—--m;n?_l,; permit me
to give you my testimo n favor o
, Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
When I first

:
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ih
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praise your medicine tgo highly.''—Mrs.
Augustus Lyon, Terre Hill, Pa

It is true that nature and & woman's

produced the grandest remedy

for woman's Qs that the world has

ever known. From the roots and
herbs of the fleld, Lydia E.
forty years ago, gave to w

s remody for their peculiar ills which

has proved more efficacious than mny




